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told where the enemy was.    He immediately
threw off his  coat, drew   his   sword,   and   com-
menced an attack upon the bat,  which flew into
the closet where I was fast asleep.     I started out
of deep at the noise, and saw the King and  all
the company around me.    This  furnished   amuse-
ment for the rest of the evening.    M. de Crillon
was  a very   excellent   and   agreeable   man,   but
he had the fault of indulging in  buffooneries   of
this kind, which, however, were the result of his
natural  gaiety,  and  not  of any subserviency   of
character.   Such, however, was not the case with
another   exalted   nobleman,   a    Knight    of    the
Golden   Fleece,   whom   Madame   saw   one    day
shaking hands with her  valet  de  chambre.    As
be was   one   of   the   vainest    men    at    Court,
Madame   could   not   refrain    from    telling    the
to the  King;   and, as  he   had   no."     The
